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BRACE YOURSELVES FOR THE IMPACT OF THE 
SHOCKING WIND-UP TO THIS YARN! 


= 

C000 LORD, Lavy! YOU'D GETTER JEL£ us 

WHAT MADE YOU O05 ABOUT 1, MRS. BERDEEN? 
START FROM THE 
BEGINNING | fam 





ELEANOR BERDEEN'S FACE was A 
IRIGIO WHITE MASK WITH WIDE STAR- 
ING EYES’ SHE GAZED BLANKLY INTO, 
THE SHADOWS OF THE CELLAR WORK. 
SHOPITHE TWO DETECTIVES FADM 
HOMICIDE WAITED It SILENCE FOR 
HER TO START HER STORY WHEN 
SHE GEGAN TO TALK,HER VOICE WAS 
UNEXPRESSIVE... A LDW DREARY 


I-1 MARRIED ARTHUR THREE 
YEARS AGO! I DDN'T KNOW 
WHY < DID IT PERHAPS I 
WAS AFRAID DF THE PROSPECT 
DF BECDMING AN OLD MA/D 


snAN ANY CASE, I 2/0 IT! NEVER. 
LOVED wim! JUST NEEDED A 
HUSBAND..BADLY. 
YES, ARTHUR? 
VERY? wut. 
WHERE WILL WE 
L/VE AFTER 
‘THE HONEYMOON 


OF COURSE Vi 
LIKE IT ARTHUR... 
\F YOU aousHT IT 
FOR MEf DEARY 

CAN'T WAIT TO 


T'p EXPEGTED SOMETHING SMALL AND INEXPEN- 
(VE, SINCE ARTHUR'D NOT SEEN WEALTHY,.@UT 


T'D NEVER PICTURED ANYTHING LIKE THE HOUSE 
THAT LOOMED UP GEFORE ME! IT WAS ONE OF 

THOSE TREMENDOUS CENTURY-OLD MONSTROSITIES, 
THAT THE VERY RICH OF THAT PERIOD HAD CoN- 4 
SIDERED QUITE ELEGANT! IT LOOKED AMEOUS_. 


COME? LET'S 60 
INSIDEC IT'S 
7 COMPLETELY 
FURNISHED OSL 


STOOD BESIDE wE_ 
HORROR HE'D DRat 


I WAS GOING TO 
SURPRISE YOU... 
SUT I MIGHT AS 
WELL TELL YOU 
WOWTTVE PUT A 
DEPOSIT OW A 
HOUSE \N 


OH, ARTHUR! 
AEALLY? 
HOw MONDER- 
FULS WHAT 


COULDN'T W4/7 FOR THE HOWEY- 
MOON TO BE OVER FRANKLY, I WAS 
BORED STIFF SREVER HAVING 
LOVED ARTHUR, I FOUND THE 
WHOLE THING OU/TE DULL? 1 
LOOKED FORWARD TO THE PLEASURE 
OF LIVING IN MY OWN HOUSE WITH 
DELIGHTFUL ANTIGIPATION? FINALLY 


“ARTHUR MADE A FEEMLE ATTEMPT TO CARRY ME ACROSS 
THE THRESHOLD BUT DIDN'T EXACTLY SUCCEED! AS HE 


ATHING HARO...I SURVEYED THE 
ME INTO? THE PLAGE WAS FURNISHED 


ALL FIGHT_iN FACT IT WAS OVEA-FURNISHED/ EVERY 


AVAILABLE (NGH OF SPAGE WAS OCCUPIEO SY SOME 


Y 1 LOVE ANTIQUES... 


DON'T YOU, 
ELEANOR? 





THE MINUTE I SAW THE 
PLACE, I FELL IN LOVE 
WITH IT, ELEANOR! I 
WANT IT KEPT dust 
EXACTLY AS IT 18... 
EXAGTLYS 


YOU THOUGHT? NEVER MIND 
wHaT You THOUGHTS 1 TOLD 
YOU I WANTED THIS HOUSE 
LEFT EXACTLY AS IT WAS? 
I MEANT \tt NOW CHANGE 
IT ALL BACK AGAINS 


T HATED THE PLACE! WHEN WE He cor RED AS A BEETIE BLEW UP: 
SETTLED DOWN TO A DAILY ROU- OF 
TINE AND ARTHUR RETURNED TO WHAT O12 YOU BOF | T THOUGHT 


WORK, TRIED REARRANGING THE POEL 
FURNCTURE TO MAKE IT LOOK A 

LITTLE BETTER f SUT..THE NIGHT 

AFTER Z DIO iT...’ 

HAVE A HARD DAY 
AT THE OFFIGE, 


E's FUNNY HOW YOU GET TO KNOW A MAN AFTER 
YOU'RE MARRIED TO HIM! SO L GOT TO KNOW 4A7HUR: 
OH, LORD, YES? AND THE MORE 1 LEARNED, THE MORE 
I SEGAN TO OFSPISE HIM... 
A PLAGE FOR EVERYTHING... 
AND EVERYTHING IM ITS: 


JE WAS RIDICULOUS... A FIERD FOR REATRESS'EVERY 
RIGHT HE'D GOME HOME FROM WORK ARD GO THROUGH 
HIS DRAWERS TO SEE THAT I HADR'T DISTURBED THEIR 


PREGISE ARRANGEMENTS." 


ELEAROR! THE LAUADRY 
GAME BACK TODAY, 
O1ON'T i 

























T was WADDENINA? RED €0 
THROUGH THE HOUSE ON A WAY I'D SET THE TASLE...' LOOK AT THIS TABLE 
WHITE-GLOVE INSPECTION..." THIS IS WOT THE ss ELEANOR! THERE'S DUST 


TcH...1cH! THE WAY WE FOLD ON IT! YOU'LL HAVE TO 
TOP OF THIS DOOR NAPKINS, DEAR! BE WEATER THAN 
sauna is DUSTY, q YOU MUST LEARN 















ELEANOR! YOU HAVE TO DG IT A/GHTZ 
TO LEARN TO DE 
LESS SLOPPY 
WHEN YOU CLEAN! 


OUR FIRST ANNIVERSARY, HE'D MADE A 


NEAVOUS WRECK OUT OF ME! IT WAS ABOUT 7s 

THAT TIME THAT HE'D BEGUN BUILDING HIS He'd SPENT A SMALL FORTUNE ON ul 

OR ASHORE IERENARINENCECL ANE SHOP! HE'D BOUGHT EVERY GADGET AVAILABLE! 
WHAT ARE YOU DOING = re 


DOWN HERE, ARTHUR? HOW DO YOU LIKE \/7@@ IT LOOKS VERY 
 - It, NICE, DEAR 


YES! AND IT's GOING TO S74Y BM 

THAT WAY, TOOf TAKE ' ‘Od, LORD, HE KEPT THAT WORKSHOP NEAT! 

LESSONS FROM THE WAY a EVERYTHING HAD A SPECIFIC PLACE WHERE 

Z KEEP 7H/S PLACE, DEAR! IT WAS KEPT, STORED, OR KUNG! HE HAD 

YOULL SEE WHAT WEAT- WM | SHELVES OF JAAS, EACH LABELED CARE- 

NESS INO OADERLINESS My | FULLY, WHERE TINY SCREWS, NUTS, AND 
OTHER ITEMS WERE SORTED AND FILED. 


EZ KNOW WHERE EVEAYTHING 1S’ EVERY- 
THING! THAT'S NEATNESS. 
ELEANOR ! 


By THE END OF THE SECOND YEAR I WAS READY YOU FORGOT P THAT'S WO 
TO WALK OUT...CHUCK EVERYTHING AND Leave! HED] | £YCUSE/ YOU MUSTN'T 
MOVED INTO THE KITCHEN WITH HIS PERVERTED ania! | FORGET! DON'T LET IT 
FOR ORDERLINESS.. .” HAPPEN AGA/NE 
ELEANOR! You USED ACAN 

OF TOMATO SOUP AND DIDN'T 

CHECK 17 OFF THE LIST /4xD 

YOU DIDN'T F/LL /W THE EMPTY 

PLAGE WITH ONE FROM THE JACK, 


i= 


HE KEPT ANOTHER ONE IN THE 

BATHROOM ON THE INSIDE OF THE 

MEDICINE CABINET ODORS IT 

LISTED ALL THE DRUGS AND THEIR | | From Now ON, POTS AND PANS 
QUANTITIES! REGULARLY HE'D WILL BE KEPT IN THEIR POPE) 
COUNT THE PILLS IN THE BOTTLES!| | 22 4025 WW THE GUPBOAHDSNO 
ELEANORS YOU USED TWO MORE THROWING THEM HA P- 
ASPIFIN TABLETS AND DIDN'T] \HAZAROLY INTO THE STOVES 


rT = A 
= 


A 


eaee\ 


THER HE'D MOVED INTO NY BEDROOM , GRITICIZING 
THE WAY I KEPT my GLOSET...! 


HANGERS SHOULD ALL HOOK OVER THE 
ROD FROM THE FAONTS AND YOUR 
GLOTHES SHOULD ALL HANG THE SAME 
WAY... BUTTON SIDE FACING LEFT 


KEEP YOUR UNDIES TO THE AIONT... STOCKINGS 
IN SMALL BOXES... SWEATERS TO THE LEFT. 





ELEANOR! THIS MAGAZINE (S YES. 
ELEANORS YOU'VE GOT A PAIR] | UAS/DE DOWN IN THE arntnun! 
OF SLACK PUMPS IN AMON STAND! T/TLES Ui a 
THE OWN SHOES IN THE 
SHOE RACK’ ZOMO, WILL YoU 
EVER LEARN TO BE WEAT? 
BROWN SHOES ON ONE 
SHELF. BLACK BELOW! 


ONE DAY, I NEEDED A THUMT TACK Al KEEP OUT OF HERE, UNDERSTAND ? 
HAD SEARCHED ARTHUR'S WORKSHO! ; THIS IS THE OWE PLACE I CAN 
OWE! THAT NIGHT...” Se KEEe Nene ene pau coe 
ELEANOR! WERE YOU ) v.xEs, ARTHUR! | | AROUND SLOMPIVG ff 
DOWN HERE IN MY yA X NEEDED A.. Win nrOUN ME Ser WALD 
WORKSHOP? <2 00 vou HEAR? FT FORBID 
q J “a YOU TO COME DOWN 
HERE AGAINE 


"0 RUSHEO COWN TO THE 
AZIER TO HAVE THE 8ROK 
PICTURE GLASS REFLACEO 
ARO RETURHEC BEFORE 
ARTHUR'O GOTTEN HOME." Ac 


EVE GOT To HANG IT BACK Wo] [HELL BE STEAMING | 
UP AGAIN _OR HELL | Bac, HE Finos our? 
HAVE A F/T? ger 








“THEN TD TAKEN DOWN ONE OF THE HUNDREDS 
OF LABELED JARS THAT LINED THE SHELVES 
ONE WITH NAILS THAT LOOKED LIKE THE RIGHT 


"I, TOOK A NAIL OUT OF THE JAR AND STARTED 
TO PUT IT BACK IN ITS PROPER PLACE ON 
THE SHELF, WHEN...’ 















“THE JAR SHATTERED INTO A | |<THEN = aecan TO cay! THE | |" LISTENED To HIN MOVING 
THOUSAND PIECES ON THE TENSION. THE NERVOUSNESS THROUGH THE HOUSE’ T 
CEMENT CELLAR FLODR AND OF VIOLATING ARTHUR'S WORK] | HEARD HIM STOP FOR A 
THE NAILS LAY SCATTERED SHOP~SANCTUARY WAS TOO MOMENT! THEN I HEARD 
CRAZILY ABOUT! FOR A MUCH FOR ME! SUDDENLY HIM SHOUT." 
MOMENT I STARED AT THE UPSTAIRS,,.A DOOR SLAMMED. 
MESS . .OUMBFOUNOED ? HAPPENED TO THE 

= OME F PICTURE... HERE? 


COULO HEAR HIM STAMPING TOWARD THE ‘HE GLARED AT THE BROKEN JAR AND THE 
CELLAR ODOR! HE WAS ANARY! I COULD NAILS SCATTERED OVER THE WORKSHOP 
TELL! X WAS FRIGHTENED! WHAT WOULD FLOOR HIS FACE GREW RED..HIS EYES 
HAPPEN WHEN HE FOUND ME...AND THE © es. 
BROKEN JAR” = I YOLb you To Z WANTED,..TO HANG 
ELEANOR! you DOWN PLEASE, ARTHUR!)| KEEP OUT OF THE PICTURE BACK 
THERE? ARE YOU IN MY DON'T BE ANGRY! S| HEPE_O/ONT I? UE,.SO YOU WOULDNT 
WORKSHOP? ANE YOU... WAS ONLY - BE... ANGRY, 4 
WHAT..WHAT'S GOING TRYING,..TO,.- 

ON HERE? 










His FACE WAS CRIMSON HE RAvED| 


THE PICTURE UP_SO YOU GAME - ut 
T YOU 00 ANYTHING 


DOWN HERE FOR A Ai4/Z, EH?ONLY Can 
YOU BAGKE THE JAR.ER? wEAT? CAN'T YOU? 
SLOPPY... SLOPPY ELEANOR. CAN'T YOU? 


QROKE THE JARS 


HANDLE OF ONE OF ARTHUR'S TOOLS 
EVERYTHING WENT 


YEAH, LADY! YOU 
I GLEANED UP THE CERTAINLY BID A 
eLo00.. EVERY DROPS fe y 


LOOK FOR YOURSELVES! 


{ = REWEMBER DOING HAT! REMEMBER 


WANTING TO SHOW H/M/ I COULD SE 
WEAT / 1 REMEMBER I WANTED IT TO SE 
AWNEAT JOBST CLEANED UP 
faq EVERYTHING WHEN T WAS 
FINISHED! 





HERE IS A TALE OF TENSION WITH AN ELECTRIFYING FINISH! 


GET CAPTAIN MILLIKEN OF 
“B" COMPANY OVER HERE, 
IMMEDIATELY? TELL HIM 


GET ME HEADQUARTERS oN { SOARY, siRf CAN'T 
THE PHONE, SERGEANT SEEN TO GET THROUGH! 
N_ AVCHT Away © OUR £/WES wUST 

BE cur! 





THE COLONEL STRODE BACK 
TO HiS DESK, LIT A Cl@AR- 
ETTE,ANO PUFFED IT ANXIOUSLYS 
FINALLY, CAPTAIN MILLIKEN 
STEPPED THROUGH THE = 
DOORWAY AND SALUTED 
SHARPLY? COLONEL HENDER- 
SON RET D THE SALUTE. 
You SENT 


FOR ME, 
COLONEL? 


CAPTAIN! YOU 
CAN SMOKE, 
IF You Like f 


EXACTLY 

LIRES REPAIREO CAPTAIN. AT 

ANY COST? WE'VE EOT YO GET 

THROUGH TO HEAGQUARTERS 

FOR HELP BEFORE IT's TOO 
Late 


wey..vEs! 
0 AHEAD! 


ARE GRUMBLING. 


X WANT THOSE PHONE 


THE SITUATION IS SERIOUS, 
CAPTAIN! THE GERMANS HAVE 
SROKEN THROUGH RERE... 
HERE..AND HERE’ THEY'VE 
COMPLETELY SY-PASSED OUR 
LEFT FLANK AND HAVE BEGUN 
MOVING THROUGH THE HEDSE- 
ROWS AT OUR REARS 


> 

E'LL ORDER 
A SQUAD 

OUT AT once! 


SEMGEANT MAURER, \ LOOKS 
HERE, REPORTS THAT) LIKE 
COMMUNICATION WITH /THEY'RE 
HEAOQUARTERS IS { TRYING 
WPossiece, wHich Pro suA- 
PROBAGLY MEANS / ROUND 
THEY'VE LOCATED us, sin! 
OUR PHONE LINES 

AND CUT THEM! 


8000/ OH, BY THE Way, 
CAPTAIR/ HOW'S MARTIN .. 
ER... MY SON, LIEUTERART 


HEROENSON,OOIRG? THIS 
(S HiS FIRST TIWE IN 


COMBAT! 


f Wis SEA- 


GEANT, WHO'S AN OLD THER, 
.HE CALLED 


N] 


SIR? HE ASKED TO BE TRANS- 
FERED TO 4 GIFFERENT 
PLATOON! HE SAID L/EUTEW- 


HE CALLED Him ‘YELLOW, 


ANT HENDERSON 1S A 





COLONEL HENDERSON 
i. ere Va SHOGKED 


I gust ‘GscraWeD 1 vou! T WANT, 
LIEUTENANT HENDERSON TO 


IGOLONEL HENDERSON SALUTED SHANPLY,DISMISSING 
THE GAPTAINS AS MILLIKEN DISAPPEARED OUT OF 
THE OPEN DOORWAY, THE COLONEL SANK INTO His 
CHAIR SLOWLY... STARING BLANKLY AFTER HIM! His 
EYES GLOUDED,..REFLEGTING THE LIGHT OF 

THE KEROSENE LAMP OVERHEAD, 


Th 
BELIEVE 1! MARTINO WY 


OWN SONS A COWARD,” THEY. 
THEY MUST BE M/STAKEN © 


SEE THAT YOU GAAAY 
THEM OUT, LIEUTENANT! 





ROUD OF YOU, WY BOY! 
SHOW THEM THEY'RE WRONG ABOUT 
YOU! SHOW THEM You'RE NO 
Gowano ! 





THE LINES? 


AMBUSH (ISP... 
W/PED OUT THE 
WHOLE SQUAD... 
GASP, MANAGED TO 
SET away! 


HE SERGEANT LIFTED HIS EYES...STARING AT THE 
‘ 


GOLONEL'S TREMSLING SON{ HE GRIMACED IN PA 


HE..HE RAN OUT OW USE 

WE LEFT US.70 FleHT 

THEM OF F.COUGH WHILE 

HE HIGH-TAILED IT OUT 
OF THERES 


HE COLONEL'S FACE SHOWED NO EMOTION AS HE 
=" 
IF THAT 1S YOUR CHARGE, CAPTAIN 
MILLIKEN, LIEUTENANT HENDERSON { 
WILL STAND TRIAL... 
IMMEDIATELY 


COULON'T F 
GASP... THEY 
WERE WA/T/NG 
FOR US..GASP! 
IT WAS A TRAPS 


THE COLONEL MADE A MOVE TO 
COMFORT HIS TREMBLING SONS 
SUDDENLY, A SOUND Ii THE DOOR- 
WAY MADE Him LOOK UPf CAPTAIN 
MILLIKEN STOOD THERE,SUPPORTING 
|AWOUNDEO DISHEVELED SEEDING 


TELL Hibt, 
HEFNER! GO 


IT 43 TRUESIT...COUGH., 
GOUGH IT /37 HE'S 


Oe eee GOMMANOING OFFICER, 


SIR, LINSIST HE BE 
PLACED UNDER ARREST 
TO FAGE COURT-MARTIAL... 
FOR MEGLECT OF DUTY 
AND DESERTION OF HIS: 
MEN WHILE UNDER FIRES 


COURT-MARTIAL WILL 
CONVENE IN TWEWTY- 
MINUTES CAPTAINS 
NOTIFY THE OTHER 
OFFICERS THAT ARE 
VAILABLET 





LIEUTENANT HENDERSON! HAVE YOU 

ANYTHING TO SAY IN YOUR DENFENSE { 

WEFORE THIS COURT PASSES 
JUDGEMENT UPON YOU? 


THE COLONEL CONTINUED! 
HE LOWERED HIS GAZE SO HE 
WOULD NOT HAVE TO SEE THE 
LOOK IN HIS SON'S EYES... 
THE PENALTY FOR THIS 
OFFENSE, LIEUTENANT, IS 
DEATH 8Y & FIRING 


ORDER 


THEY TOOK MARTIN HENDERSON AWAY! THE 
COLONEL LIT A CIGARETTE! THE OTHER 
OFFICERS OF THE COURT-MARTIAL SOT UP 
SILENTLY! ONE OF THEM LEANED OVER AND 
SPOKE TO THE COLONEL... 
IM...SORRY, sin? GOT TO BE DONE, 
I...KNOW HOW Mason! B/SC/PLINE 
TOUGH THIS MUST BE MAINTAINEDS 
WUST DE FOR WE MAY HAVE To F/CHT 
OUR WAY OUT OF 
HERE YET... 


COLONEL HENDERSON STUDIED EACH OF THE 
SLIPS HANDED HIM/ THE COLONEL was 4AMY.. 
THROUGH AND THROUGH? NO SIGN OF EMO- 
TION OR FEELING EITHER CROSSED HIS FACE 
OR COLORED HiS VOICE AS HE ANNOUNCED. 
LIEUTENANT MARTIN HENDERSON 

IT 1S THE FINDING OF THIS COURT- 

MARTIAL, THAT, IN VIEW OF THE 

TESTIMONY SIVEN HERE, YOU 

ARE SUILTY AS CHARGEDS , 


= HAVE NO OTHER 
CHOICE THAN TO 


THE COLONEL LIFTED HIS 
EYES AND WATCHED HIS SON 
BEGIN TO CRY... 

IN VIEW OF THE SITUATION 
AT HAND.,. THE EXECUTION 
WILL TAKE PLACE AT 0800... 
TWO HOURS FROM NOW! 


.-ANO WE CAN'T 
HAVE ANY OF OUR % 
MEN LOSING FAITH 


ING OFFICERS, EH? 
OON'T YOU AGREE, 
CAPTAIN 2 


e000 
MORNING, 





YOU LET ME DOWN, 
MARTIN( X WAHTE! 
TO BE neue, OF 


D 
LIKE Td gREAK 0 


URE I's & COWARDS SO8...\/ SHUT UR YOU 
E WAS SCARED suire! < #AWS | FOOL! vou'RE 
YOU 467 X RAN! 308... AND I'M 


SLANKS/ WHEN MILLIKEN GIVES 
THE ORDER YO F/PE, YOU Fad... 
AND LAY STILL, FOR 6008'S 
SAKES YOU'LL BE LEFT FOR 
DEADS © WON'T OVE THEM 

& CHANCE TO #URY vou! 


YOU WANTED TO BE 
PROUD oF MES 
THAT'S ALL YOU 
EVER wanteo! 
YOU DIOW'T CARE 
HOw FELT! ALL 
YoU THOUGHT ABOUT 
WAS YOUR OWN 
POMPOUB SELFf 


§7'S FIXES LISTEN AND 
LISTEN CAREFULLY IN 
AN HOUR T'N O/V/NG ORDERS 
TO PULL OUTF YOU'LL BE 
LEFT BEHIND...50 You'LL 
BE OW YOUR OWNS 


YES/ & DON'T KHOW WHAT'S 
GOING TO HAPPEN TO YOU... 
AND FRANKLY, I DONT CARES 
MAYBE SOMEDAY WE'LL MEET 

AG@AWS GOOD- BYE, MANTINE 





LigurenadT MARTIN HENDERSON 
ARCHED BESIDE THE FIRING 
SQUAD TO THE LOW HILL THEYD 
CHOSEN! HE SEEMED @ LITTLE 
ICALWER NOW... 


IN LiGUTENANT HENDERSON'S MOUTH| 
f THE UEUTEN ANT 


WOULD YOU PREFER 
TO ME BLINDFOLDED, 


As THE COLONEL TURNED AWAY, THE | 
CAPTAIN PATTED MIM OM THE BACK __| 
AT LEAST YOU CAN BE 

PROUD OF THE FACT <{ THAT HE 
‘THAT YOUR SON FACED WOULD, 
DEATH LIE 4 MAN, SIR{_A_CAPTAINE 





His uncle planned co change the provisions 
of his Will. Young Canfield had the informa- 
tion first-hand from his uncle's lawyer .. . last 
week's bitter ight was undoubtedly the reason. 
At all costs he must keep chat last Will 
and Testament from being altered, Canfield 
thought to himself. For years he had looked 
forward m inheriting one-half of his uncle's 
vast estate, and now chis last-minute change 
of mind, occasioned by their furious disagree- 
ment, threatened m cut off young Canfield 
without a dollar! 

The knob turned easily under Canfield's 
hand; the door opened noiselessly and he 
stepped into his uncle’s second floor library. 
The old man looked up in bewilderment, his 
hawk-eyes glitering suspiciously, 

"W-What do you...” 

Before he could complete the question, his 
nephew had lunged actoss the room and 
scooped up the massive iron paperweight 
which dominared one side of the desk. With- 
out pausing for an instant, young Canfield 
hurled it directly at his uncle's head There 
was a sickening crench... then the old man, 
his head a bleeding pulp, lurched to his feet. 
His lips worked spasmodically, bur not 2 
sound issued forth. The old man sprawled his 
length on the carpet. 

‘Trying to avoid the blood which spurted 


Heoa. tht chd caten’? fal “wolend, (Ctict thd © 


lugged the corpse out of the library. His hands 
around the ald man’s ankles, he was dragging 
his victim up the wooden attic steps when he 
heard a curious Autrering sound. Startled, 


atoc steps. Something the old man must've 


been writing at the moment I mterrupted bim, | 


Canfield chought to himself. Ff get #t . and 
burn st .. after I've stowed the body sn the 
attic! 


Jt was ren minutes later that young Can- | 


field, satisfied with the hiding place he had 
found for the body, started to descend from 


| che attic, On the very first step his foot en- 


countered a slick spot and his legs shot out 
from under him With his arms flailing and 
ascream of surprise issuing from his lps, Can- 
field plunged headlong down the stairway. He 


and his shrill wail stopped simultaneously on } 


the landing below the attic, A look of surprise 
seemed to ammate Canfield’s face, but except 
for that he remained strangely sull. His neck 
was broken, 


From the back of Canfield’s head, where st 
had struck the solid floor, blood oozed in a 
thin enckle. Je merged with the rapidly dark- 
ening trail which made a disunct pach from 
the inside of the old man’s libtary co the actic 
above. Ie was his uncle's blood... warm and 
still fluud...00 which young Canficld had 
skidded. Ironically, tt was hus victim's own 
blood which led to young Canficld’s sudden 
downfall! And to his death’ 


felts Avon. wh snttenting bimgers ney Abe 
sheet of paper which Canfield’s uncle had 
clutched even after life had left his body. 
Across it, in a wavering handwriting, were the 
words: 


“Knowing that I cannot survive this most 
recent stroke, I, Wendell Canfield, do hereby 
alter my last Will and ‘Testament, as dictaved 
} to my Iawyers only two days ago. To my im-| 


























ALIBI! 


As they trudged theough the rain in single 
file, Metrick thoughe to himself: # was right 
HERE, only a month ago, that the tuo pras- 
pectors' bodies were descovered. The stary go 
mg around was that the poor dirt-caters bad 
been overrun by the hand of killers who 
roamed these lowlands The tua miners bad 
been strangled to death, their gold dust stolen 
Just the alibi Merrick needed! 


Metrick’s eyes slowly focused on the rain- 
soaked shurt weaving in front of him, They 
were each toting a thousand dollats in dust 

be awful nice if Merrick could finish this 
job with Serb chousands! The idea had been 
fermenting in his mind for weeks, and the 
memory of those two strangled prospectors 
crystallized the thought Stealthily Meernck 
glanced about him nora soul in sighe . not 
even tumbleweed scudding actoss the rain- 
swept horizon! It was now or never! 


The fight was more geuelling than he had 
expected. his partner had somehow anticr 
pated the downward plunge of Meerick’s axe, 
for he swerved at the last momenc and the 
blade skiddered past hus skull. Weak as they 
were from weeks of maggoty food and make- 
shift shelter... from hours of arduous tot! in 
the searing sun and the lashing of sudden and 
cempestuous rainstorms... the two men were 
able ro call on hidden reserves of strength 
which even they did not know existed. For it 
was obyious from the first moment of on- 
slaught that only one of them would survive! 


It seemed agonized hours Tater that Mec- 
rick’s fingers finally ughtened around hus part- 
ner's theoag, and he felt the man sq and 
slump lifelessly. The epic struggic had com- 
pletely exhausted hum |. . his clothing was tat- 


tered and blood-flecked, tus lacerared acms 
hung limply at his sides Slowly, painfully, he 
wobbled to his feet and opened the soggy 
knapsack which had fallen to the ground. His 
mud-caked face relaxed in a haggard grin as 
he removed a long steip of damp leashér Nice 
of his partner to carry st along and furnish 
Meerick with such a wonderful afths' 

At last Merrich’s fumbling fingers com- 
pleted thei task. the leathery noose circled 
ughtly acound his victim's throat. Then Mer- 
rick wrapped the cemamuing leather step 
around his own throat Not aught enough to 
choke, yet firmly enough to appear as if that 
was its purpose After he had buried the gold 
in an obscurely marked grave, he sank to the 
wet ground beside tus dead parmer. A fleeting 
thought can through his mind before he dozed 
off into exhausted sleep other mmers, soon 
passing along this path, would find the two 
bodies and conclude that once again the ma- 
tauding killers had struck. They would rejoice 
at Metack’s survival... and he could return 
later to recover the fortune’ 

Acons later he awoke, conscious of fiery 
heat drumming against hus flesh. The cain had 
stopped, the sun burned down mercilessly. In- 
stinctively he ceached for the noose at his 
neck, knowing he had to relieve the drowning 
sensation which enveloped him Instuncavely 
he clawed ac the leather stip franaically he 
tried to gulp air But even though his life de- 
pended on it, Merrick was too exhausted to 
tear 1t free. Then he understood. his partner's 
leather had been rawhide, which shenks in 
the sun after it has been dampened! He had 
been too /to;2* to notice what kind of leathet 
it had been .., and now it was closing around 
his chroat,.. tighter... tighter... 





THIS SCIENCE-FICTION STORY WITH ITS 
SURPRISE ENDING SHOULD GIVE YOU A JOLT! 


oa 


THE HUGE GLEAMING REEDLE-SHAPED SPACE-SHIP HE OUSTY JEEP WITH ITS FOUR OCCUPANTS 
STOOD LIKE 4 GIGARTIC FINGER POINTING SKYWARO’ BOUNGEO ANO ROLLEO ON THE PARCHEO NEW MEXICO 
ITS ROCKET TUBES STILL GLOWEO RED-HOT FROM THE | OESERT SANOS,NEARING THE SILVER SPACE-CIART. . 
LAROIRG THAT HAO JUST BEEN COMPLETEO! OFF ON 

THE HORIZON, A TIRY CLOUO OF DUST ROSE .ORIFTING 

LAZILY...KICKED UP BY A JEEP SPEEOING ACROSS THE 








THINK OF ITP 
A SHIP FROM 


EARTH'S FURST 


IT's AMAZING HOw WELL IT APPEARS THAT 
THEY CAN SPEAK ENGLISH, BM EARTNHEN ARE 
CONSIDERING THAT THEY WOT THE MOST ~ 
LEARNED IT ONLY BY THE INTELLIGENT 
FEW HOURS OF RADIO BEINGS IW THIS 
GONTAGT THEY HAD GREAT UNIVERSE, EN, 








THE OCCUPANTS OF THE JEEP GOT OUT AND 
STOOD SQUINTING UP AT THE SHINING 
SPACE-SHIP... 

I WONDER {F. UWNY S. 
THEYRE VERY 3 LOCKED. 
MUCH LIKE 74 UP TIGHTS 


No sudo CAME FROM THE SHiF! THE FOUR 
SCIENTISTS TNAT HAD BEEN CHOSEN TO SREET 
THE OUTER GE VISITORS LOOKED AT EACH 
OTHER. 

[THINK WE'VE FOLLOWED 

SOMETHINGS } THEIR INSTRUC- 

WRONG? DON'T TRUST 


i> 











STILL NO SOUND CAME FROM 
THE SHIP£ THEN... SUDDENLY... 
A PORT IN ITS SIDE OPENED 

AND A LARGE METAL SPHERE 
WAS LOWERED SLOWLY TO THE 
GROUND... 


S SOON AS THE SPHERE 
Assoa THE SANDY SUR- WHAT'S WRONG?) IT 13 NOT 
FACE, & LOUDSPEAKER LOOK WE'NESS YOUR FAULT! 


@OOMED FROM THE SPACE- 













BUT THERE WUST SE IT 18 NOT TNAT!{/ BUT YOU ANE SO MUCN MONE 
SOME EXPLANATION? YOU TOLO US VOUS) AOVANCEO SC/ENTIFICALLY 9 REGRETTABLE- 


WE SPENT THREE DAYS WOULD HAVE FOURY) THAN WE‘ TO LET YOU GO FoR Your 
ARRANGING FOR THIS WO, \T 1S NOT WOW, WOULD MEAN GIVING PERNAPS WE 
LANDINGS ARE THERE } THAT! NOW GET up A THOUSAND YEARS CAN SIMPLIFY 
700 MANY OF US  / IN YOUN VENICLE | | OF PROGRESS FOR US ON 

ARTHMEN HERE? ANO GO BACK * 


$0 YOU CAN 


SUPPOSE YOUR RACE WAS 


FAR ADVANCED IN ATOMICS 


MORE SO THAN YOU CLAIMED 
You 4€ IN OUR RADIO 
contacts! 


‘SUPPOSE THAT LATER ON, ONE OF THESE 

SCIENTISTS THAT WAS EXPOSED TO THE RaDI- 

ATIONS DECANE A FATHER...’ 

OocTor! wat /5 IT? ND, 

YOU'RE WHITE AS A WIFE \3 FINES (T., 

SHEET! MY W/FE 7 (T'S THE..THE 
SABY! Saipas 
7 = 


i 1 


I “ 
2 
‘THE NEW Fa’ 
INFANT CHIL! 
Y-T..= DONT KNOW 
0 SAY, ALEK! "VE GOT TO TAKE 
ss HOLD OF YOURSE 


THESE THINGS 
HAPPENS a 





"SUPPOSE THAT ONE DAY...IN 
ONE OF YOUR ATOMIC LABOR- 


NO! THE BARY iS ALIVE! 
SUT...BUT... WELL..WHY NOT 
SEE FOR YOURSELF! 


BUT DID You SEE 
IT? iTs A/DEOUS/ 
st HIDEOUS ¢ 





‘AND SUPPOSE A THIRD MON- 
STROSITY WAS BORN TO 
ANOTHER OF THE SCIENTISTS 
THAT HAD WORKED IN THE 
SAME PLANT... 

‘THEY WARNED US NOT 

TO MAVE A CHILD # 

THEY 7OLD WE 

ABOUT ALEX’ 


MUTANT HAS AN OVERSIZED BULBOUS HEAD! 
VISUAL ORGANS ARE TINY AND DEEP SET... 
COVERED WITH A SLIMY LIQUID? BETWEEN. 
THE VISUAL ORGANS, A LARGE POINTED 
OLFACTORY ORGAN EXTENDS OUTWARD 
SHARPLY! AT THE FAR END OF THIS 
PROBOSCIS ARE TWO LARGE VENTS 
FRINGED WITH FINE CILIA! BELOW THIS, 
A TREMENDOUS CAVITY LINED WITH 
MUCOUS MEMBRANE CONTAINING A 
PROTRUSIBLE ORGAN COVERED WITH 4 
TINY WART-LIKE GROWTHS! 


BODY OF MUTANT (S SHORT AND CYLINDRICAL 
WITH FOUR TRIPLE-SECTIONEO APPENDASES! 


EACH TRIPLE-SECTIONED APPENDAGE HAS 
SEVERAL ADDITIONAL TRIPLE-SECTIONED 
APPENDAGES PROTRUOING FROM ITS 
THESE END APPENDAGES ARE EACH ARMED 
WITH A HORNY SCALE RESEMBLING 


THESE... THESE TH/NGS ARE 
ATOMIC MUTANTS ! THE 
RADIATIONS CAUSED THEM! 


“SUPPOSE THE THREE MUTANTS 
WERE TAKEN FROM THEIR 
PARENTS AND SENT TD THE 
SOVERNMENT LABORATORIES 


TAKE THIS DOWN, JENNINGS / 
DESCRIPTION OF ATOMIC 

MUTANT...LAB REPORT NUN- 
BER ONE-SEVEN-FiVE-POURS 


HARD, BONY APPENDAGES OF VARIED SHAPES 
$UT FROM THIS CAVITY AT ITS EXTREME 
EDGES...TOP AND BOTTOM! MUTANT'S HIDE 
JS POROUS AND COVERED WITH SLENDER, 
THREAD-LIKE FILAMENTS! HIDE...COARSE 
AND THICK { FREQUENTLY HIDE BECOMES 
ORENCHED WITH FOUL-SMELLING ACIDS 
WHICH OOZE FROM POROUS CPENINGS! 
OTHER LIQUIDS OOZE FROM OLFACTORY 
ORGAN AND NUCOUS-MENBRANED 

cavity! 


PEEL $0 Sonn, 
bocron ! 


ARE AWKWARD AND.. AND... 
VENNINGS! WHAT'S xz 
WRONG? 





“Suppose. THE GOVERNMENT MUTANTS HAVE £/772E MUTANTS! MAIN LIFE-DAIVE 
LABORATORIES RAISED THE APPEARS TO BE PREPRODUCTION! 
MUTANTS..STUDYING THEN CLOSELY.’ ie Ms OTHER DRIVES ARE 

MUTANTS ARE G4PN/VOROUS.... EGOTISTICAL. SUBSERVIENT 

FEEDING OW OTHER FORMS. 





MUTANTS APPEAR TO DESP/SE J THEY SHOULD 

AND MAL TREAT LIFE-FORMS we DESTROVED! } 

/AFERIOR TO THEIR OWN! IT ®EFORE THERE 

1S POSSIBLE THAT THEY WOULD, F Vf [pTHEREFORE. WHY WE ARE 


(F THEY COULD, A/LL US LEAVING! MENTAL PICTURE 
OF THESE MONSTERS 
ie) i AS YOU WERE 
Fr ote DESCRIBING a 
{ 3 THEM, BUT... 4 
aa 3 


fo 









1 WE DON'T SEE How YOUR \ = A GLAST OF SMOKE AND FLAME EXPLODED FROM 
MLLUSTRATION \N ANY WAY ~~ THE ROCKET TURES OF THE ALIEN GRAFT... SENDING 
EXPLAINS way you WO LoweER J"? THE FOUR WELCOMING SCIENTISTS SCURRYING TO 
DESIRE TO MAKE PAYS/CAL 





ONE SCIENTIST CUPPED HIS HANDS TO THE SHIP TREMDBLED... TREY WERE SORN TO CJ 
HIS MOUTH...SHOUTING ABOVE THE — MENBERS OF OV/F RACE.. 
ROAR OF THE ROCKETS... nie op " OR OUR PiaRET! 

I DON'T SEE wHaT i: 

THESE D/SGUSTING 

MUTANT MONSTERS. 

HAVE TO DO WITH US, 


SEE FoR rourRsSELF! >| [THE ROAR WAS DEAFENING! THE SHIP SHUD- 
THAT GAPSULE CONTAINS | | DERED.RISING INTO THE SKY ABOVE THE SANDS| 
TWO OF THEM! OF NEW MEXICO...SLOWLY! THEN...FASTER AND 
FASTER... 


@ALEL TREY 
LOWERED / 


THE SCIENTISTS WATCHED THE SRAY TRAIL ‘THE METAL BALL WAS MAGE UP OF Two 
OF ROCKET EXHAUST DISAPPEAR INTO THE REMISPRERES! A TDUCR OF A BUTTOR 
BLUE... RELEASEO THEM AND THEY FELL APART... 


NOT GOING TO ‘A GUNS X WD 
LOOK AT THE IT UNDER MY, 
. MIDEOUS stint é 
THINGS f NOT 

ONARMEDS 





HERE IS A STORY, TINGED WITH HORROR, 
BLOOD-GURDLING CLIMAX! 


WITH A STARTLING 


ING NORTH 
WOOOS RETREAT AND SWUNG IT OPEN! HE STEPPEO 


LED AT HIS OESONAIR PLAY-| 
Hi R 
ASIDE, ALLOWING HIS SUAVE, M1LD-MANNEREO COM 


BOY GUE! 

uc —< —_ 
IT'LL DO YOU@OOD TO GET | HUNTINGS? UG 
| AWAY FROM THE SOCIAL WHIRL HOW D/SCUSTIVG® 
\ FOR A WHILE) REGGIE / THERE S 

HMMMMP VERY ATTRACTIVE 4 PLENTY TO OD AROUND 
is (Tf HOWDD YOU JF CONNIE! suT WE'RE AES A 


WERE’ FISHING... NUNTING 
FROM G/VWL/ZATION UP NERE! 
WHAT IN NEAVEHS ARE 


GOING TO DO FOR AMUSEMENT? 


WELL, REGGIE ? THIS, 





Gonran LIT ONE OF THE POLISHED KEROSENE 
ATTERED ABOUT THE LODGE AND THE 
WED GHEERILY. 


~ 
OW... COME, COME, REGSIE ¢ I ABHOR (Tf - ~ 
WHAT SKIN THEW ANO (s HORRIGLES 


YOU'RE NOT SQUEEMISH ESPECIALLY WHEN 
AaOUT HUNTING, 4 You DO TWAT MAKE AUGS OUT OF THEM? LOOK AT THE POOR 


ARE YOU? TO YOUR VICTIMS! WHY A RUS LIKE THAT Is GREATURE'S EYES! 
{1 WORTH A FORTUNES 


(How'b YOU LIKE 
TO OWN A 

A SURE THATS > ONE! WE'LL GoOUT / YOUST'D 
On, REALLY NOW, 5 TOMORROW ANO RATHER WOT 
REGGIE! THAT BEAR~ b ail | @E7 vou onet WAVE ONE, 
SKIN'S BEEN TANNED ¢ 
AND THE HEAD 
STUFFED! THOSE 


DON'T WORRY, REGGIE! I'L2 xe TOMORROW MORNING 7 LATE? It'S ONLY 
DO THE SWOOT/N® AND thy BAIGHT AND EARLY? TEN-FIFTEENT 
SHINN ING! YOU sust ; WARE vout HOW X THINK BACK IN MEW YORK 
COME ALONG FOR OSG WE OUGHT TO 4/7 THE THINGS ARE JUST 

THE AIDES hip WAY TAT'S GETTING LATE $ GETTING WARMED 
c OP AT THIS 


iy 


f 
é 
a 


A 


ae}! 
yn 


E 
ry 





THE NEXT MORNING, SHORTLY AFTER SUNRISE, GOOD HEAVENS, CONHIES J POOR THING! TNAT'S & 
COHRAD ANO REGGIE STEPPED FROM THE CABIN WILL K HAVE TO WATCH LAUGH? ONE OF THOSE 
(WTO THE STILL DEW-LADEN GRASS AND BEGAN YOU KILL THE @ABIES WEIGHS OVER A 
MOVING INTO THE THiGK WOODS ALONG AN OVER- POOR THING? ey THOUSAND POUNDS 
GROWN TRAIL... 


WOUNTO BE PULLED CUT OF 
GED! I'M ST/LZ HALF ASLEEP! 


YES... YOU'D SETTER 
f you'v 
KEEP YOUR EYES OPEN, “aean-w0Tf WELL A 
WHEN YOU HUNT GRizzLY! “WH DEAR'S HUG IS NO SIGH 
DONT OF AFFECTION ¢ IT 
AF vou HIT Hi JUST MLS 
RIGHT HE'LL KEEP COMING ae 
AT YOU AND CRUSH YOU 
To EEA 


SHUT UP? JUST A 
LITTLE CLOSER. 
ALITTLE MORE... 





A LOW GROWL RUNBLED OUT 
OF THE SEARS THROAT, 
WARNING TRE RUNANS TO 
KEEP BACK! CONRAD LIFTED 
HIS RIFLE TO HIS SHOULD! 


THE SHOT EXPLOOEO THNOUGH 
THE SILENT FOREST! THE 
BEAR TUMBLEO OVEN, HOWL- 
ING IN PAINS CONHAQ 


BLAST ITS GET 
@ACK, NeooiE’ T 
WISSEO THE VITAL ) 2, 
spoT! He's GOING Si; 
TO CHARGE? iE 
Fit | 


CONRAD LAUSHED AT REGGIE CLI 
GEHIND THE NEARBY TREE, RETC! 
THEN HE CALMLY PROCEEDED TO Ski 
WEH, HEH! S'MATTER, REGGIE? 


EXCITEMENT TOO MUCH FOR 
YOU ? HEH...HE! 





THAT EVENING, BACK AT THE 
REGGIE AND 
CONRAD SAT SEFORE A ROAR-| 


HUNTING LODGE, 


INS FIRE 

I SEE THE coLon’s 
FINALLY COME BACK 
INTO YOUR CHEEKS, 


GOT THE SKININ | PLEASE?) 
THE /CE-HOUSE, j CONNIE! 
REGGIE! THATLL <TD RATHER 
KEEP (T FROW 

AOTTING TILL 

WE CAN GET IT 

TO A TAX/DER- 


REGGIE! 


DONT BE S/LLY, 


WHY 


Resale! 


pr SLING OFF IT REGGIE F 
ITS DONE EVEAY OAY BE STOPPED! IT's ’ 
ZOTS OF PEOPLE NUNT, SAREARIC! eee ane i 
AND SKIN TNEIN KILLS / HEINE SIE RIN Na 
{ CLL KEEP IT FON 
MYSELF SE 


IT DUGNT TO WELL, I DONT SEE RED, 
CONRAD! x THINK 
I'LL 0 To sep! 


GOOD NicHT? 


HEAL CHARACTER SD TOUCHY 
SO PRUO/SH? TNINKS BEAN 
SKIN HUGS SNOULD GE OV/7- 
LAWEDS HAW? WHAT A 





WHAT THE? WHAT WAS THAT? 
SOUNDED LIKE A @A/ZZLYS 


Bo 


Cart WRIGHT PEERED THROUGH THE CABIN WINDOW! 

OUTSIDE, THE NIGHT WAS THICK AND BLACK! HE SHIELDED 
OUT THE GLARE OF THE FIRELIOHT...HiS GAZE SEARCHING 
‘THE SHADOWS OF THE CLEARING THAT SUMRQUNDED THE 


The HUNTER movED TOWARD THE 
GLEAMING, CBJECT...HIS.GUN READY 


ps 


WHAT'S THAT? SOMETHING 
SHINING OUT THERES 


¥ Of 


FLooKs Like & 
OOKS LIKE... 


eit /efivs & 
wunrine KNIFES if 


MOUNTAINOUS HAIRY BEAST LOOMED UP ..ITS TINY 
RED EVES GLOWING ..1TS HIDEOUS MOUTH CON 
= 





i 0 § Sp - Ie ats Room, reaote stanTeo 
TNE HUGE GeasT ERcIRcLED THE) § , RnES! FROM A SOURD GLEEP! HE SAT UR 
STRUGGLING HUNTER WITH IT@ 8 cE HE STARING (NTO THE  OARKRRBS. « -s 
GIGANTIC PAWS... CRUSNING THE LEON Be 
Ath FROM HIS LUNG... ig it : 4 


BLAZES WAS 
THAT? SOUNDED 
LIKE A SCREAMS 


HALL INTO THE CAGIM LtVING-ROOM! THE FIRE STIL{ GLOWED FAIRTLY. CASTING 
JR RUG BEFORE IT/ BUT REARGY OW THE CNAIN THAT CONRAD 





